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BY euMQRE ELLIOTT PEAKE
T SNOWED The at Velley JuncUon

1 twinkled faintly through the swirling flakss A
2 brood band of light from the night operators
room shot out Into the gloom and it too was thick
ly powdered Aside from this the scattered houses
ot the little hamlet slept in save One

Through the drawn curtains of a cottage which
squatted in the right angle formed by the intersecting
tracks a hundred yards or more from the
a light shone dully Inside a young woman with a
book in ber lap sat beside a sickbed On the bed

a perhaps 30
They were not of the type which prevailed In Val-

ley Junction The rugged strength of the man which
shone through even the pallor of sickness was
touched and softened by an unmistakable gentleness
of birth and the dark eyes which rested motionless
upon the further wall were thoughtful and liquid
with intelligence The young woman was yet more
Striking Her loose gown girdled at the waist with-
a tasseled cord only halt concealed the sturdy sweep
ing lines of the form beneath Her placid womanly
face was crowned with a glorious mass of burnished
auburn hair Her blue fixed solicitously
on face were dark with what seemed
an habitual earnestness of purpose and her sweet
mouth drooped seriously After a moment though
she shook off her pensive mood What are you
thinking of dear she asked with a brightening-
face

Of you answered husband gravely tighten-
ing his grip on tha baad she had slipped into his
Comparing your life in this wretched place Sylvia
with what it was before I married you and thinking-
of that wonderful thing called love which can make
you content with the change

The young woman for a herself in a kind
of breathless tension her hand upon hia further

her full passionate lips pressed tight against his
cheek v

Not content my hearts husband but happy
he whispered ecstatically After a moment she

lifted herself and quietly smoothed her hair
I mustnt do that again she said demurely The

doctor said you were not to be excited Only this
Ben papa will forgive us some day lies good Just
give him time Some day youll put away your dear
foolish pride aDd let me write to him and tell him

we matter if ho did forbid it And
hell back take my word for it and say Come
home children and be forgiven But whether he
does or not I tell you sweetheart I would sooner
flutter about this little ours and ride on
the engine with you than be mistress ot th finest
palace papas money can build

The spell was broken by the distant scream o a
locomotive halfdrowned in the howling wind Syl-
via glanced at the clock

Theres the Overland she murmured Shes
throe minutes late Some day dear she added
fondly you will hold the throttle of that engine

listenedin silence to the dull roar of the on
coming train But instead of the usual thunderous
burst as the train swept by and the trembling of
earth they hoard the grinding of brakeshoes the
whistle of the air and then in the lull which followed
tho thumping of the pump like some great excited
heart The sick mair threw his wife a startled glance
and she sprang to the front window and threw back
the curtain She was Just turning away again when
there came a quick imperative rap at the door Syl
via flung the door wide open revealing three men
the foremost of whom sue recognized as tho night
operator at the Junction

Mrs Fox he began with nervous haste this is
the general superintendent Mr

My name is Hovard madam said the official
for himself unceremoniously pushing forward

in trouble Our engineer hai a stroke of apoplexy
fifteen miles back and I want your husband to take
this train I know hes sick but

But hes too sick sir to hold his head up ex-

claimed Sylvia ashast
Whats the trouble called Fox sharply from

his bed
An instants hush foil over the little group at the
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BY FRANKLIN FYLES
St Louis August 1L

nor the fakirs are on the Pike

Square miles of ground you will fintfl that there are
as many amusements down in the gullies ad up on
the MIls as on the brickpaved Midway Far down
in a corner is a section devoted to mining exhibits-
It i in a part of what were called Forest Hills and-

a bettor situation couldnt have been selected If
you have over visited a district of real mines you
will see at once the truthfulness of this imitation and
feel the atmosphere There are gold mines and coaL
silver mines and copper and in each a concession
has been given for some kind of a quarter or half
dollar show Among these is an Arifsona camp

Imagine yourself if you can way down in the
southwest hundreds of miles from anywhere that
is conventional Passing over a divide you look into-
a valley and see a huddle of rude
you once as a It a
close counterfeit of reality and on entering it find
that the customs and manners are reproduced too
It I surprising what a similarity there is in its ways
and those of the levees of a y Jlissisaippi town
Nevertheless there are Spanish aspects that have
come Into Arizona across the border from Mexico
Bjojadbrlm hats and widebottom trousers are on
some of the men and one of the drinking anjl danc-

ing resorts has a Mexican orchestra of guitars and
mandolins

Characteristically the first business enterprise

saloon It bas been quickly multiplied And rivalry
has arisen as to what shall be the most crude Still
more roughly realistic Isthe aaneohall and its ae-

companylng features This i latest of the Fair
amusement resorts to open and it is already a favor-

ite place for the raggers of The rag
gel is a local type and he flourishes in tie down1
town residence district the people of which are very
like those of the corresponding section of any large
city He is to St Louis what the Bowery boy Is to
New York He has transferred his affections from
tho suburbs dancing pavilions to this Arizona
whore he finds an isolation from politeness not
all of the real thing

To tell It brfay the Arizona mining a ip is prin-

cipally a big dance haUl with a stage variety show
and several bars all as free from restraint as the
gao humored a thorts will permit The writer
caat modestly be more explicit The reader must im
aginewhsre the line is drawn between the gay and
the outright disgraceful The stage performers are
announced week as the Sixty Rattler Girls pre-

sumably so in honor of Rattlesnake Pete or
some other rattles Artaonlan Their entertainment
comfits of QBgt and danaas all far behind the pros

Presumably that fejbecauie vaUderille nov
cIties get old in the Eaton bafbr they reach the ter-

ritories

The rattler present about the variety common
tq the low grstle traveling burlesque companies That
Is tosay they range from young and comely crea
tujef with no talent to matrons who have ability
but no longer good looks Between the stage acts
there are dances in tho auditorium every one join-
ing in who cares to In these dances it Is hard to
toll whiah among the nion are the St Louis rag

to prove that theyre loss teriflerfooted
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door and then they all as If moved by one impulse
filed quickly back to the sick room

Mr Fox I bate to ask a sick man to get out of
bed and a train began the general

hurriedly t but were tied up here hard and fast
land every minute that train stands there the company-
loses a thousand dollars If you can pull her through
to Stockton and will it will be the best two hours
work that you ever did I will give you 5Q0

Fox had at first risen to his elbow but he now
sank back dizzy and trembling from weakness 1
cant Sir Howard J Im too sick 11 he exclaimed
bitterly If It werent a physical Impossibility If I
werent too dlazy to hold my head up-

He broke off abruptly and prjessedhls hand in a
dazed way to his brow Then heiflxedtiis excited eyes
upon his wife The other men followed gaze
plainly regarding him as out of his head But Sylvia
turned pale and leaned against the wall for support
She had caught her husbands meaning

Shell take the train Sir exclaimed Fox eager-
ly and shell take it through safe She knows an
engine as well as I and every inch of the road Syl
via you must go It is your duty

The superintendent gasped and stared at the young
woman She stood with her dilated eyes fastened
upon her husband her ohest rising and falling
blood red tongues of returning through
her cheeks Yet even that crucial moment some
thing in Sylvias eye something hard ant stubborn
fixed the skeptical giperinbanderitrs Syl
via with twitching nostrils and swelling throat
turned upon him almost desperately

I will go she said in a low voiee but someone
must stay here with him

This young man will attend to all that never
fret cried Howard gaily turning to the night op-
erator

Sylvia returned from an inner room after an ab-
sence of scarcely sixty seconds She bore herself
with the firm subdued mien of one who knows tub
gravity of her task yet has faith in herself for ita
performance One of her husbands caps was drawn
tightly over her thick hair and she bad slippe4 into-
a walking skirt Without hesitation she stepped
to thebedside and kissed her husband goodby-

Be brave girl he said encouragingly though
his own voice shook You have got to make seventy
five miles an hour or better but youve got the ma
chine to do It with Give her her head on all the
grades except Four Mile be afraidand
give hor a little sand on Beechtree hill Goodby

and God keep you
As Sylvia stood beneath the greatblack hulk o

iron and steel which drew the Overland and glanced
down the long line of mail express and sleeping cars
her heart almost failed her again The mighty boiler
towered high above her in the darkness and the steam
rushed angrily from the dome as thopgh the great
animal was fretting under the unaccountable delay

You are a brave little woman she heard the
superintendent saying at the cab step Dont lose
your nerve but make time whatever else you do
Every minute you ma1e up isv money In the
panys pocket and they wont forget it Beside he
added familiarly weve got a big gun aboard and-
I want to show him that a like this dont
fiustrate us any If you draw Stockton on time
Ill add 500 to that check And he lifted her up
to the cab

The fireman a young Irishman stared at Sylvia-
as she stepped Into the cab but she made no explana-
tions and after a glance at the steam and wator
gauges climbed up to the engineers high seat The
hand she laid upon the throttle lever trembled slight-
ly as well it might the hugeiron horse quivered
and as if itself for its task

andimperceptibly it moved ahead expelled one
mighty breath then another and another quicker
and quicker shorter and shorter until its respirations-
were lost in one continuous flow of steam The Over-
land was once more underway

The locomotive responded to Sylvias touch with
an alacrity which thrilled her through and through
She glanced at the time table They were twelve min-
utes behind time The twenty miles hetwan tho Junc-
tion and Grafton lay in a straight level line Sylvia
determined to use it to good purpose and to harden
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than the miners The feminine partners in the danc-
ing are girls from the city who have come out with
the boys for an evening in the gulch and the rank
and Arizona name for them is chair warm
ers from the show company the principal of which
are compelled to do double duty behind and before
the footlights The lender of was once-
a burlesque actress in firstclass theatre but that
was before she became so fat and fifty She still
knows her business Next to her in professional
grade are two Spanish dancers young pretty and
graceful Why arc they in such company

Within the Arizona camp Is a little railway which
connects with the narrowgauge line running all the
way down through the mining district An odd thing-
in the construction of the dance hall is that the
tracks are laid between the stage and the orchestra
and passengers are delivered right in the midst of

festivities This Is a altogether-
Yet the discerning visitor Is convinced that its great
prosperity rests on the impression that there is move
doing than is really done It doesnt begin to as
Wild woolly or wicked aa many esort just off
the Fair grounds But it is genuine as as it goes
and it goes far enough

The camp outside the dance halls and the saloons-
is not ready yet But there are interesting human
things in it Roaming about may be seen Jim Gaines
noted here as the driver of a twentymule team on
a dailY trip about the grounds When in the real
Arizona his team or one like It hauls water and
food to some borax mines in Death Valley and brings
away the product And you may run across old Billy
Gaillard well known In Arizona as the gold hunter
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A visitor to the St exposition
WaS congratulating Joseph W Folk tne

attorney or city upon the
speed with which ho had brought UfO

boodle aldermen to trial
Speed said Mr Folk smiting VIS aa

excellent a thins hat will achieve
wonders I heard other of aft
Irishrnaa thgugli who expected rqueh
of zedThis Irishman was a painter TJsu
alt being paid by the Hour h werkad
rather slowly but friend one
found him painting away like steam
engine

The friend paused to Investigate sf-
tstranre a matter

Wits ever yo Magulre
said It aint like you to worl hat
fastWhist said Magutao stand out p
the me

Co glt through me u lnt
gives oct

Governor Chamberlain of Cot nfidtJmt
at a dinner In Bridgeport tc the Philip-
pine the praor

f ones self from a
trouble by easting the an
others shoulders

Dont be like the man with the ram
he said And then as no one seemed
tp understand his allusion be went
on

The man I refer to stood in the mId
die of a road holding by mas
stve crooked horns a rare

Will you oblige me he said to n
passing youth Jjy holding this rare tH-
X open the behind me It Is fast
ened on the inside and I find I mustcUp over it

Sartin stranger said the youth and
Jja took a on the rams onof

boris
3h man backed off5smHlng alrahec-

ThaSk yoiiTici4a You will per
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herself at once to the dizzy speed required by the
schedule She threw the throttlewide open

and pushed the reverse lever late the last notch
Th great machine seemed suddenly animated with a
demoniac energy andsoon they were through
the black stormrbeaten night like an avenging bolt
front the band of a colossal god The so
dazzling from in front so insufficient behind
danced feebly ahead tin the driving cloud of
But that was alL The track was illuminated

fifty feet and the night yawned beyond
some engulfing abyss

SylvIa wprked with tlje fireman with a tine intel-
ligence which only could understand
foran engine is a steed w ose speed depends upon its
driver She opened 01 closed the injector to econo-
mize heat and water and eased the steam when it
could be spared Thus together they coaxed cajoled
threatened and goaded the wheeled monster until
like a veritable of life It seemed to strain every
nerve to do their bidding and whirled them faster
and faster Yet as they flashed through Grafton they
werp still ten minutes behind time Sylva shut her
lips tightly If It was necessary to defy death on the
curves and grades ahead defy death sh would

The sticky snow on her glass cut off Sylvias
vision ahead Another train ahead an open switch-
a fallen rock or awful crash and the engine
would become a gridiron for her tender flesh while
the palatial cars so full of
light and comfort would suddenly be turned
mere shapeless heaps of death Yet Sylvia cautiously
opened her door a little and held it firmly against
the hurricane while she brushed off the snow At the
same time she noticed that the headlight was bura
ing dim

The headlight is covered with snow she called
to the fireman

The young fellow instantly drew his fcap tighter
braced himself and swung open At the
first cruel blast tile speed af which was that of the
gale added to that of the train tie closed his eyes
and held his breath then taking his life In his tends
he slipped out on the wet treacheroits running board
of the pitching locomotive made his way forward
and cleared the glass Sylvia waited hated
breath until his head the door again

Fire up please she for the
steam had fallen off a pound

As the twinkling streetlamps of came
into view Sylvia blew along blast wind
like some ferocious beast of prey pounced upon the
sound and throttled it teeth of the whistle
One third of the one hundred and miles
was now gone and still the Overland was ten minutes
behind and it seemed as If no human power could
make up the time They were winding through the
Tallahula hills where the road was crooked as a
serpents taU The engine jerked viciously side
to side and twice Sylvia was nearly throwa from her
seat The wheels savagely ground the rails at every
curve and made them shriek with agony One side
of tho engine first mounted upward like a ship dn a
wave then suddenly sank as if engulfed

Yet she dared not slacken speed The cry of
Time Time Time was dinned Into her ears with

every stroke of the piston Her train was but one
cog on one wheel in the vast and complicated machine-
of transportation One slip of that cog would rudely
jar the whole delicate mechanism from coast to coast

The train dashed into Carbondale and Sylvia
made out ahead glowing headlight of tha east
bound train sidetracked and waiting for the belated

Overland Suppose the switch She
knew that it must be closed but the sickening possi-
bility presented itself over and over again with Its
train of Horrors in the brief space of a few seconds
She held her breath and half closed her eyes as they
thundered upon the other train
engine lurched a little as it struck the switch her
heart leaped into her mqnth The suspense wasmer
cifully short though for in an instant they were
past the danger and once more scouring the open
country-

In spite of the half pipe of sand which she let run
as they climbed last of the Talla
hulas It seemed to Sylvia as if the locomotive had
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who never found hard luck hogan when he
went west and hasnt ceased except that now gets
wages for no work as an exhibit The camps Incom-
pleteness has a funny look to passengers on the In
tramural railway A painter has undertaken turn
the outside of the irregular fences into a range of
mountains but the structure is nowhere wore than-
fifteen feet high and even that all too small surface
seems to have exhausted all his paint or his pay and
the landscape is a wildly impressionist picture or a
circus bill board after a rain storm or anything
else that tho imagination of the observer may sug

igest but not Arizona scenery

Two wild west shows of the Buffalo Bill kind are
on the Pike and a third is just off tim Fair grounds

differ in size but are alike In their perform-
ances by roughriding cowboys and war dancing In-

dians Not a now thing to describe is dane lit the
arenas Yet in the biggest of these shows a sur-
prising trick feat exploit or whatever It may
be called and harSh words are used sometime in
describing well worth the halfdollar you tiaVfe
paid for admission always providing you dont lot
yowrfelf give the extra quarter asked for it You are
met at the head of tho aisle by a bowing smiling
usher The urbanity of a fellow who looks like a
candy uutcher In a circus perplexes you and you
guess that he mistakes you for some guest of conse-
quence

in his section or furihar up the incjino or
on this side or over yonder on the other side

and when you have made your choice he egcort3 you
to a place takes a small cushion from the armful
that he carries and puts it on the bare bench where
you are going to sit Tho bit of portable upholstery
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lost all jts vim Yet the speed was slow only by con
trust and in teaCt r was terrffflc At ast tbxragb the
high level of the Barren plains was gained and Jor
forty were reeled oft in tfcilrty i

swept along like aa albatross JOB the
of a gale smdothlessly and almost noiselessly

In the deadening Snow
Sylvia the engine wap doing o

better right here than it did every night in the year
wires she glanced from the time table to

clock as they clicked over the switch points of

still eight minutes behind They were nowapproach
tug the long twelvemile descent of Four k
with a beautiful level stretch at the bottom through
the Spirit River valley Sylvia canto to a grin Deter-
mination IJIalf a dozen times previously she had
wondered were falling short of or exceeding ifce
safety limit and half a dozen times she had beenipj
the point of appealing to the fireman But her pride
even In that momentqus crisis had restrained her
But jugt before they struck the grade the respphsibll
ity of tier determination contrary too to her hus
bands advice seemed too much to lear alone

I am going to let her have her head she cried
out In her distress

The fireman ijdid answer pesbaps he did not
her and setting her the grim
burden jBlpne The ponderous locomotive ifell over
the browJof the hUL with her throttle aid the
fire seething her vitals with volcanic luxy

Jt as though they dropped down
the grade as an aerolite heaven sllent

awful touched only by the direumamblent
air

All Sylvia familiar methods of gauging spfied1
were sow at fault but she believed for the moment
they ISKO miles for every minute

the strange lassitude born deadly peril
she relaxed her tense muscles and drowsily closed
her eyes

She was suddenly shaken out of her as
train struck a curve half way down the

grade The locomotive shied like a frightenM steed
and shook in every iron muscle The flanges shrieked
against the rails the cab swayed and cracked For

the startled girl was sure were on the
ties But it was only the terrible momentum lifting
them momentarily from the track and in a few sec
onds the fireeating behemoth righted itself Yet its
beautiful equilibrium was gone and the engine rolled

pitched and rose and a waterlogged
vessel in a storm The jell catching be-
gan to toll

The young fireman to the floor ot the caD
with a face torn by superstitious tea

What if she leaves the rails Jie jcrcjed
But instantly recovering himself he Sprang back

to his seat with the blood of shame In bin Checks
Am I running too fast shouted Bylvla
Not when were behind time heBogge iy shout

ed back
As the track smoother the engine grew

steady but it had licked up the flying space for many-
a mile before the momentum of that perilous descent
was lost As the roar of their passage over the long
bridge spanning the Mattunk twenty miles from
Stockton died away the fireman called out cheerily

On time madam
Meanwhile In the general superintendents private-

car at the Extreme rear of the train a party ofmen
still sat up smoking their Havanas and sipping their
wine One member of this party was the big gun
the president at the Mississippi Valley Omaha
Western railway He was a large man with
ant snowwhite hair and though his face was be
nevolent even paternal every line of it betrayed the
inflexible will which had lifted its owner from the
roof of a freight car to the presidential chair of the
great road

Mr Howard the general superintendent was re-

galing the party with an account of his experience in
securing a substitute engineer at Valley Junction

reasons afterwards divulged he suppressed
though the most startling feature of iris name
ly the sex of the engine runner he had seccnrtsdN But
he compensated his hearers for this omission with a
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is a positive comfort Probably you say Thank you
to the attentive ohaP He looks Youre quite srel
come or Dont mention it or something like that
but tie doesnt say so and in you
learn the reason why not It Is not until you nave
adjusted yourself nicely to the cushIon that he
speaks again

Twentyfive cants he Says very calmly
What for you ask
Twentyfive cents for the cushion he responds

with an expression of mild surprise that you hayc
asked such a silly question

The next thing you say depends upon the kind of
man you are and the circumstances of your par
ticular case I didnt say anything but stood
and Jet him take the cushion aray Than 1 sat down
and enjoyed the various behavior of others

Take it away while its codl said an old man
whose anger was hot

your way with it said a young man who
laughed

matter was not so easily disposed of when-
a follow had brought his best girl and whose pride

pay while his purse said dont do it One such
victim near me gave up a lialfdollar and tried to
look cheerful The girl of a similar couple caught
her escorts hand and saved his The rural
husband and father of a family of jive was so be-

wildered that tie paid without protest and all the
rest of the evening his wife scolded him for being a
fool A man In a well dressed party Qf six whom
I knew tobe a wealthy New Yorker was glow but
not hesitant

Nice soft things eh he remarked to the usher
who assented with a bland smile hilt were not
soft things the joker added
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Its a raid the voice
TeB I suppfoe so tho pointer

agreed
the VQlpe said bItingly

Aa like the place

ROT A B Simpson president of
the Christian and re
ceaUr a missionary from
Burmah

I addressed a boys school last month
the I told the boys

Interesting and uplifting
I coifld think of about the Burmese They

aBi2 ciato and Attentive
sold at the end there

Are there any questions you would lIke
to

U T one Interrogated me than but
lifter the was over SnteilU-

leokiwr boy approached timidly as
I I would like Jhe began then

3e OB niy rfnd said T There Is
Homo aueptien you like t I

Yes sir said tlja boy I to

that you could give si fellow

VerrJH though he keeps
Indians out of his books for the most
pert knows manp Interesting things
about Bruwer opens
It is true with an Indian rabbit drive
but this tneident serves only to

the baby to the read-
er after he sees no more of the
Indians ic s of
Indians are always qf however
and ha remembers an old
Indjan peddler knovgn as Jim

tp house to house
In Carson 0 Tills WM invariable
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Gppd morning Inj n Jim much

Small niab trw kits big pUh four
bits earns e dpllar-

gYflrjbedjy knew Iqjun JIm8 prices but-
t su they
JIg his version of there

Mrs Charlotte PerklRS Gtlman was
hfir uve

plan whereby and launder
ins of squads of MO or more families is
to be done In big house-
keeping stations centrally located at a

She a moment In her re-

marks ta advocate conqomn
2fl nrvvlvA

Who ever sw she eaw an old
bacljeler robin or a Hemaw

who was determined jp dj an old
nujldT

The late Colonel j H Brtham assist-
ant f agriculture Was noted
for his ftank and ways

Colonel member
the agricultural bureau despised
sneaks have none ef them-

He was a farmer in Ohla alter the
Civil war and aneal among hIs hands

to his cost on that mean
and underhand methods would net
with colonel

chap sought out employer in

Brlghajn he paid yen are
workIn five mdn en this yere fans q
yourn

Well
on when your papas turned I

want to say to you four men
do your work here as wot as

Is that sor saW Colonel Brigham
It certainly r

Thop the colonel ehall

now
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most dramatic account of the heroism of the sick man
rhom lie unblushingly risenr-
Xram Jute bed and taken charge of bo angine d

Mr Staniford the distinguished guest Jistened
quIetly usxfi Howard was done Gtiadie you jare
a heartless wretch he observed smillns

The jrty dropped off to bed one by Tie i

general superintendent himself finally
looked at Ws watch Three cars ahead ne metthe j
Conductor who also seemed little nervouS and they
talkedtogether for somemoments The train at thja N

time was snapping around the choppy curves in 4h
Tadlhula hills and the two men had difficulty in
keeping their feet

Fast but not too fast OacMnR3 observed the
superintendent half inquiringly

What I call a high answered the con-

ductor
Be fearful in the cab eh
Nothing equal to It sir rejoined

Howar started back toward the private car about
the time thfe train struck Beechtree hill Whim Ow
got back to the car he found lr Staniford still mp J
smoking and leaning back in his luxurious seat itdth

eyes Staniford motioned Howard t
down beside him

Confound you Charlie youve got that isiofc engi
neer on ray heart with your inflammatory tesrip
tions Confess now that you a
utile

The jsuperitendent johuckled Well I did In qns
suspect but in another I fell short He amused JEor
effect and then continued exultingly lStaaifortl-
lrvfi got the best railroad story to give tho ipaiMins
that has been brought out in years

Lets have it Staniford smiling
Well between you and me that man IFox sa

mighty sick sick to hold his head uj n
fact Soward paused inquiringly as taimbcd
turned sharply and gave him glance

Fox did you say asked Staniford Wiatis
first name V-

4I dont know Hes a tall smooth faced ian
with dark hair and eyes Rattier intelligent look-
ing Hes acomparatively naw manwitti us

The old mans fingers trembled slightly ag ho
flicked his cigar I dont that
I know himie answered

Well continued the superintendent with snHffly
curious glance at his companion he was altagatfcar
too sick to pull a plug But It seems that ills WIfe
has been in the habit of riding with him s d feiowB
the road and an engine as Well as ia ttoa 3p
come to the point and this is my 4ory ifce imil

this moment is in the hands of a wl rHPeics
wife

It seemed a long time before the tk r MMr apeke
again Howard stared in Manic ama e e t t hu
white face of the presidentMnable I naieraUmd
Then Staniford took the others hans anti iteM it
in n iron grip

Charlie its my own little baby girL JUt said
huskily

The operator pt Valley Junction bad Aasbod
along the wire and when Overland

to the union depot at Stockte twwrty Secoai
ahead 6f time a purious and enthusiastic throng dr
layover passengers and railroad men pressed ro
the engine When Sylvia appeared in the sasway
her glorious sunkissed hair glittering with melted
snow and her pale face streaked with te Sea
erous crowd burst into yells of applaase The husky
old veteran runner who was to take the ploe J

stepped forward and lifted Sylvia flown For a m9
ment she reeled Then she saw pushing n 8ramaa-
iously through the throng the soneral siiperiuteni
ent started aiid looked again 3rer father

When President Btaniford struggling to control lila
emotion xslasped his daughter to his bosom her OHOT

strained nerves gave way and laying her head wear-
ily upon his shoulder and with her hands upon his
neck she began to cry in a choked pitiful littiof

Oh papa call me your dear little Tedhead pnes
she sobbed
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haps be surprised to hear that I never
saw that ram till today The brute at

an ago and w have
been here ever since AS long
as you stand in front of him
his IMWRS fIrmly he pant hurt y te
Goodbye I hope youll b as as

In getting rid of him
Th the man vaulted the fence and

disappeared The clutching therams desperately looked up and
d wR the road He had never seen a
SJM so deselat and lonely

In Moscow said Nathan Haskell
Dole the translator ofTolstoi 1 saw
a child miserably one after
seas He walked slowly down

principal streets and his howls and
gestures of soon brought a b c

him
What is the matter my Mild Wka-

U HiWas everyone said
The bey paused He looked at

the multitude which he had assembled
up bin voice be shouted

In shrill treble
I am lost Will somebody please take

me basis to Ivan Troubetosky the cham
pfo of South End who
lust gotten in hu new stock of sprtng
SVorcoats suljs neoktles snirts hats

Twp artists were in a Fifth
Avenue gallery a print of illllals
October of them said

Sir John Millais qnpo showed me the
original of Chill October and at

time told me a story about
He said that as lie sal painting onegray afternoon among tho reeds and

rushes toe voice from behind-a heirs asked
MoTh did try photography
K0J never Sir and ha

continued tq aTnt slowly

tacked me

lucky

one

YOU

n

has

mnbrelias which ho will sell oheapanyon the city

the-
me

t
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The six men arose as for the pas tc a xe
moved And so it went on till the audlanee was ail
ini By a conservative estimate about one a
the two thousand persons had yielded wp the eaife
There had been no row even when a burly chap
who looked like a miner refused to give up either
cushion or the coin The usher went away and con
ferred with his fellows but no bouncers came and
the squatter held his claim unmolested until he was
ready to quit Then ne drew a pistol tossed up iUafe

makeshift for a target and shot a hole through it
Oh yes wild things are real once in a wbH in

the wild show business For example Gel Zaefc-
Mulhall Is a notable Texan owner ol a big raoi
on which many a celebrity has been entgrfofaefl
the agent for live tock transportation te Fifcco
railway with headquarters at St Louis a eoplteliet
in Indian and cowboy exhibits and the feather of
Lucille Mulhall whom Playwright Hoyt saw at her
home made the model for his Bossy Girl in A
Texas Zack was a partner with CoL Pratt
Cummins In the Cummins Wild West Indian Congress
on the Pike and Lucille was a broncho boater and
steer nooser in the entertaInment

Well of a Saturday night Zack Mulhall and Fred
Reed theboss hostler of the concern qHarrellad over
the question of whether or not Zacks hors
fed better or worse than Cummins horses 1hG col-
lision happened at the entrance in tile Dteaenee of
a much was said before Zack palled
a revolver Some witnesses soy that Reed did
too and some say he didnt There is the same un-
certainty as to what was done by John Murray a
cowboy friend of his Anyway after more shots were
fired than anyone counted Zack was unhurt Reed
and Murray lay on the ground and an innocent
spectator hail a bullet hole in his breast Of WUITSQ

there was terrific excitement CoL Cummins same
out and maybe Jie meant to dfight for his employee
But Zack got the drop on him

Throw up your hands cried Col Zack
Dont be ja fool said Col Fred and kept his

hands down
That advice seemed cooling to Zaok J Q pocketed

his pistol and Jute the crowd Tf
away to ttie Indian reservation but was found Jan

hour later by the police Next day tie was
120009 baiL

Now you couldnt guess what has happened to
Col Zack Jdulhal and Im sure you havent read

as nothing about him has been sent out of St
LouIs for publication anti even the local uuesa has
not treated It as a ubJect of special interest 1

have to make inquiries on my own account in
order to write the story to the end Zack had the
three wounded men taken to his residence in St
Louis where the bept surgeons attended thorn at
his expense his three daughters including LucSie

nursed them carefully and thoy have recovered
from their dangerous wounds The Missouri grand
jury to whom the case was presented took a gujte
Texan view of it As the men Zack lad shot wouldnt
give evidence against him and the affair had been
seWed amicably between the parties toit why should
the public prosecutor meddle with it So no indict
fment was found The officers of the Pair however
ruled Zack off the Pike as a showman Therefore
he took his daughter Lucille and her cowgirl sisters
beyond the gates and threw open Wild

Lucille Is the star rough rider of
Last Sunday she lassoed and roped a vicious steer
In thirty seconds APd it is said that one of thsi-
MIsse Mulhall is betrothed to Ijidward 4ha
non oBbat nt and orst wo jad pf her fathQ s
vic mjtiSa sh nur jjjj Q from
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